


The T rdgedle of 

r Bujh. Tis imthingbiit.<fonceite(my.:graclou$;Lady.y 
Quetne. Tis noth^^^9,€daGci^.i$ •• .3. 

Fr©>$f}^e forefather Oriefcjmine is not foy [ r 
For nothing hath begot my fomethinggriefo, ' 
Orfomething hath the nothing tliat 1 gneue, 

Tis in reuerfion that.I Ho poffefle : 
.Butwhatitns r thatjfnotycdcnownc.\vhat , . 

I cannot name, tis.namd?^ Wpe I wot. 

( jrttne . God faue your Maieftic,Sc well met Gentlemen, 
Ihope the King is not yotfljipt for Ireland. 

Queen t. Whyhopeft tlrou fo?.:tis better hope he is, 

-For his dcfignescrauehafte,hishafte good hope: 

Then wherefore defftthpu hope he isoot Ihipt? 

qretr.c. That he our hopeimghthaucrctirdehis power. 
And driuen into defpairc an enemies, hope. 

Who ftrongly hath fet footing in this land. 

The banidi t ^//w^m^crcpealeshim felfe, 

And with vplifted armes is fafe ariude atRauenfpurgh. , 
Qneene. No w God in heauen forbid. 

Cjreene. Ah Madam, tis too true \ and that is worfe: 

The Lord Northumberland ( his ycnmgfonneH.Picrcie, 
The Lords of Rofle } Bcaitmond,and-Wiiloughby, 

With all their powerfulliiacndes^areBcd to him. •> _• bunC V 
‘Bn(h. Whvdtaueyou not prodaimde^Northumberland;. 
And the reft of the respiting faftion.tray tours? 

qreene. We hauc.w’uerevpon the Earle of Worceftcr 
Hath broke his Staffe.refignd his Stewardship, 

And al thehoufeold fern at its Bed vvith-himtoBullingbrook 
Quant. So Grcenpjthou art the Midwife ofmy type, 
And Bullingbrooke,my fprrowes difmall lieire : 

Now hath my foule brought fporth her prodigie. 

And I a gafpingnew dehueredtpother,_ f ; 

Haue woe to w'oe,)^rf opl!*? forro w ioynd, 

£»fh. 0ifpajtfi^t^a4am ; 

Queens . ' WkQfliaJlbmder nt^? ’ - ■ 

I will difpaire and be at enmitie > • 

With couetQiis Hppe,hc is a flatterer, 

A paraftt^Rkfiepet.bafke of death, 
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Kitig ’Richard the Second. 

Who a'tntly woutd difTolue the bands oflifey' ' 

Which falfe Hope lingers in ektreamitie. . 

Greene. Heere comes the Duke of Yorke. 

Queen e. Witbfignes of Warre about his aged nocke: 

Oh full ofcarefullbuftncfte are his lookes : 

Vnckk,for (adds fake fpeajcc comfortable wordcs. 

Tcrke. Should I do fo,I ftfbuld bely my thoughts, 
Comfort’s in heauen, and We are on the earth. 

Where nothing hues but croffes,care,and griefc. 

Your Husband he is gone to fauc farre off, 

Whil ft others come to make him loofe at home : 

Heere am I left to vnderprOpbis land, - 
Who wcake with age;cannot fupport my fclfie. 

Now comes the fifckchoure thathis furfet made. 

Now ihall he trie his Friendes that flattered him. 
Serutngmun. My Lord, your fonne was gone before I came. 
He waSjWhy ferj go all which^vay it will : 
TheNobles they are fled,the Commons they are coldj 
And will (Ifeare’ireuoltonHcrfords fide.’ 

Sirra, get thee to Plaftiie to my fifter Glocefter, 

Bid her fend me prefently a thoufandpound, 

Hold ! take my Ring. 

Serutno. My Lord, Ihad forgot to tell your Lordffup,- 
To day I came by arid called there*, 

But I ftrafl gricue you to report the reft. 

Tot\. What i*ft knaue? '/ 

Seruingat. An houre before I cafn<,iH£ DutchefTe died. 
Tcrkje. God.for his ihercier/ whata tyde ofys'oes 
Comes ruffling •on tht's Wdf nil Land’at once? 

I know not what to doe : I would to God 
(So my vntruth had not pfouokt him to it) 





&6W fhaft v^edofdttoohey for thefo Warrcs*- t! » 
Come Sifter jCoofinl would fay •, praypardoii me t 
Goefellow,get tliec home, pro uide'fome Carts., . 

Anc! bring away the A nnour thatis there, no 

Gentlemen, will ybu^oinufterme® 0 . ■■ -v 
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